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ONCE MORE WORLD'S GRANARY

Turkish Government Indulges In Am-
bitlous Schemes for Development
of Mesopotamlia,

In spite of s extornal troubles, the
Turkish government ls engaged in ad-
vancing the big schemes for the de-
velopment of Mesopotamia, which,
when completed, will result In the
transformation of an arld desert re-
glon ne extenaive as the Nile valley
Into samiling cornflelds

The sum Involved In the huge Ir
rigation works which will be neces-
sary to accomplish this tranaformation
I8 put at some $150,000,000, and the
fmmediate concern of the Turkish au-
thorities 18 to' place & contract for the
fnitial stage of the schemes, which
provides for irrigation works In con-

———— = — -
pur letty hardenead her henrt| shabby weyfarers
egainst him and prepared (o Keep “Ihin In Ralelgh, In Bhalhy county,
himm In place Tennesaen,” snid the landlord,

nectlon with the barrage which t'"“'l
trols the flood water of the River Eu- |
phrates, at present under construc |
tion. |

Some [den of the vast Importance of
these pochemes may be gathered from
the fact that thelr accomplishment
wil! enable sufficlent graln to be
grown to affect the wheat markets of
the whole world. In the olden days
the whole of the Buphrates delta was |
frrigated, and the luxurious growth of
grain excited the wonder of Greek
travelers, who visited the East, Ac-
cording to Herodotus, the soll ylelded
three hundred-fold, and there ls no
doubt that these alluvial flats were
one of the chief granaries of the world,

The whole story of these reglons I8
a romance. It is still the popular be-
lef that the Garden of Eden was sit-
uated here. In any event, in Chaldian |
times the deltn was one vast garden; |
the whole plain wns studded with |
prosperous and populous cltieg, set in
the midst of engirdling nreas of wheat,
Indeed, It was from thls very reglon
that whoeat, at first found in a wild
and uncultivated state, was taken and
gradually trausplanted all gwer the
world.

ALMOST FRANTIC WITH
ITCHING ECZEMA

“Bight years ago 1 got eczema all
over my hande. My fingers fairly bled
and it itched until it almost drove me
frantle. The eruption began with
ftching under the gkin. It spread fast
from between the fingers nround the
nails and all over the whole hands, 1
got & palr of rubber gloves in order to
wash dishes, Then it spread all over
the left slde of my chest. A fine doo-
tor treated the trouble two weeks, but
daid me no good. 1 erled night and
day. Then | decided to try Culicura
Boap and Ointment but without much
hope ae I had gone so long. There
was & marked change the second day,
and 8o on untll I was entirely cured.
The Cuticura’Boap we have alwaya
kept in our home, und we declded
after that leeson that It s a chenp
soap In price and the very Lest In
quality, My husband will use no other
woap In his shaving mug.'” (Signed)
Mre, G. A, Belby, Redonda Beuach,
Cal, Jan. 16, 1011. Although Cuticura
Boap and Olntment are sold by drug-
gists and dealers avervwhere, a sam-
pie of each, wilh 32-page book, will
be malled free on application to
*Cutleura,” Dept. L, Boston,

Too Much Repetition,

“In America,” anys a contempo-
rary, “we need more things. Be It
ever g0 homely, Smith's pond, If the
origlnal name, {5 bettet than Falry
Glen lanke, or any other fanciful ap-
pellation. The difMculty Is, there may
be o dozen Bmith's ponds or Smith-
villes 1o the snme state. Even a good
name may be used too often. For In-
stance, there are sald to be ten Lin.
coln streets and avenues In the newly
amalgamated clty of Pittsburg, It s |
the confusing repetitlon of names,
quite as much as the lack of invention
shown In bestowing them, that often
causes dlssatisfaction with familior
names."

Anclent Mexico.

We know nothing of Mexico, of
course, prior to the year 1617, when
it was discovered by Fernando Cor-
tez. The history of the City of Mexl.
co, ad preéserved in the native annals,
goes back to the year 1325, when It
was founded by the Aztecs, the mas-
ter race of the country at the time of
the coming of the Spaniards. Of the
“givilization,” so-culled, that exlsted
prior to the Bpanish conguest, it oan
Ye authoritatively asmerted that It

,was slinply the “higher type of bar-

| bny.

| home.
| Yancy,

SYNOPSIS.

The seene at the opening of the story Is
Inid in the Wbrary of an  #ld worn-oul
southern plantation, known as the Bar-

The place I8 to be sad, nand s
history rnmt that of the owners, the
Quintards, In the subject of Alscussion by
Jonathan Crenshaw, a business mn-mII i
stranger known as  Bladen, and Bob
Yaney, & farmer, when Hannihal Wayne

Haazurd, n mysterious ehild of the “_M
pouthern family, makes hin Appearancs
Yaney tella how he adopted the baoy. I
thaniel Ferris buys the Barony, but 'l":
Quintards deny any knowledge of th
boy, Yancy o keep Hannibal. Captnain

Murrell, & friend of the uintards, #p-
pears and askd quastions about the N_su-
ony., ‘Trouble At Beratch HIlL when Huan-
nibnl is kidneped by Dave Hinunt, ',:t:]—‘
paln Murrall's agent Yanoy -J\mrl'n '_
Blount, gives him a thrashing und sec ml--:
the boy., Yancy appears hefore ﬂ‘lu'l;l
Balaam, and s discharged with cosis 11;
the plaintiff. Betty Malroy, a friend ©
the Fﬂr‘r'lﬂeld. hins an encounter with Cap-
tain Murrell, who forces his nl[vrlllnll"l'“
her, and is rescusd by Bruce lnrrinatur\l.
Betty sets out for her Tepnosses l_mmj.
Fnrtinutnn takes the samo stuge, Yancy
and Haonnibal disappear, with furrell on
their trail. Hannibal arrives at the home
of Judge SBlocum Price, The Judge recog
nizea In the boy, the grandson of an nl_(t
time friend, Murrell arrives at Judge's
Cavendish family on raft rescus
who s appurently dead. lﬂt.l'
breaka Jnll. Batty and Carrington arrive
At Belle Plain,

CHAPTER X,

Belle Plain.

*Now, Tom,” sild Betty, with a lit-
\le nir of excltement as she rose from
the bLreakfast table that firet morn-
ng at Belle Plain, *1 want you 1o
show me q\'or}‘thlui!"

“1 reckon you'll nolice
changes,” remarked Tom.

He went from the room and down
the hnll & step or (wo In advance of
ber. On the wide porch Hetty paused,
breathing deep. The house etood on
an eminence; directly before it at the
bottom of the slight descent wne a
gemall bayou, beyond thig the lorest
stretched away in one unbroken mass
to the Mississippl.

"What s it you wanl {0 Bog, any
bow, Betty?" Tom demanded.

“Everything—iho place, Tom—Belle
Plaln! Oh, {sn't it beautiful! | bhad
no tdea how lovely 1t was!" cried
Betty, a8 with her eyes still lxed on
the distant panoramsa of wood and
water she went down the steps, mm
nt her heals—he bet she'd get sick of
itall soon enough, that was one coim-
fort! 5

“"Why, Tom! Why does the lawn
look ke this?"

“Like what?” inquired Tom,

“Why, thig—all weeds and hriers,
aud the paths overgrown®?"

* Mr. Ware rubbed Lis chin reflective:
Iy with the back of his hand.

“That sort of thing looked all right,
Bot,” he sald, “Lat 1t kept flve or six
of the best hands oul or the Helds
right nt the buslest time of the year.”

BOImE

“"Maven't 1 slaves enough?’  she
neked,

The dull eolor crept Into Ware's
cheaks. He hated her for thar 4!

Bo she was golng to coms that
him, wak she?

“Don't you want to see the crops,
Het?"

The girl shook her hend and moved
pwiftly down the path that led from
terrice to terrace to the margin of
the bayou. At the Hrst terrance she
paused,

“It's positively squalld!™ erled Heot-
ty, with a little stamp of her foot.

Ware glanced about with dull eyes.

“I'll tell you, Betty, I'm busy this
morning; you poke about and see
what you want done and we'll do it
he sald, and made a hasty retreat to
his office,

Betty returned tn the porch and
seating herself om the top step, with
ber elbows on ber knces and her chin
sunk in the palme of her hands, guzed
ubout her miserably enough. She was
still there when half an hour later
Charley Norton galloped up the drive
from the highrond. Catehing sight of
her on the porch, he sprang from the

on

barlsm” and in no sense elvilization
as we updersiand the term at thoe
present thme. Whlle constdernbly re-
moved from savagery, the social state
of the Aztecs was charpcterized by
much that was crude and cruel and
was far inferior to the soclal condll-
tions found In comtemporary Europe,
A very good socount of the old Mexli-
can clvilization 18 found In Fiske's
“Discovery of Amerlca™

The One Thing That Matters,
When you come down Lo Lbhe very
bedrock of affairs nothing matters to
a nation excepting the health and
number of its bables,

Quite Too Much for Used Words,

The value of advertising was point-
ed out to & man with & budding busi-
neoss, and ho agreed to glve a writer
$50 for a full page. The copy wis
submitted and the merchant looked It
over coldly. "Fifty dollars I8 too
much,” he commented., "You've used
a lot of worde I've seen before.”

Coal Used to Drive Ocean Shipe,

Estimates place the coal consumed
on the oceans of the world at approxi.
mutely 76,000,000 tons per annum, vil
ved at over $260,000,000.

Explained.

Dick—"What part of the famlily
tree am I, mug?’ Mother—"l guess
you are one of the limbs, Dick,” Dick
—'Do you suppose that's what dad
meant that mornipg when he sald that
1 ought to be trimmed about every so
often 1 —Judge.

Burplus Crop.
Howes—"How is it that Wildboy's
mons all walk in the stralght and nar
Fow?™ Crewes—"Oh, they feel that
ghelr father sowed wild oats enough
#or the whole famlily."—Judgea

saddle, and, throwing his reins to a
blnek boy, hureled to her #ide

"Ingpecting your domain, Betty?”
he uasked, as he took his place near
her on the atep.

“Why didn't you tell me, Charley
or at least prepare me for this? ghe
nskod, nlmost tearfully

"How was | to know, Betty? |
haven't been here since you wem
away, dear—what was there to bring
me? Old Tom would make a cow
pasture out of the Garden of Kden,
wounldn't he—a  beautitul, practicnl,
sordid soul he {s!™

Norton spent the day at Belle Piain:
and though he was there on bls good
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Jtlon Indoors.

meut they had reached on board The
Nuind, he proposed twice.

Tom was mistaken In his supposi-
tion that Betty would eoon tire of
Helle Plain. She demanded men, and
teanme, and began on the Inwns, This
Interested and fascinated her Bhe
wng out at sun-up to direet her labor
ers. She had the advantage of Charley
Norton's presence and adviee for the
greater part of each day in the week,
and BSundays he came to look over
what had been accomplished, and, as
Tom firmly belleved, to put that little
fool up to fresh nonsense. He could
have booted him!

A8 the grounds took shape before
her dellghted oyes, Petty found lels-
ure to institute a thorough reforma-
A number of house serv-
wiln wWele rescued from the guarters
and she began to Instruct them In
thelr new dutles,

Hetty's sphere of Influence extend-
ed Itselfl. Bbe soon began to have
her doubts concerning the treatment
necorded the slaves, and was not long
In discovering that Hicks, the over
seor, ran things with a heavy hand.
Matters reached an crisls one day
when, happening to ride through the
quarters, she found him disciplining
i refractory black. Bhe turned gick
At tlie glght. Here wna a slave actual-
Iy belng whipped by another slave
while Hicks stood looking on with his
hands in his pockels, and with a
brutal, satisfied wair.

“Stop!" commanded Hetty, her eyes
blazing. She strove to keep her volce
steady. “"You shall not remnjn at
Helle Plain another hour.”

Micks sald nothing. He knew 1t
would tnke more than her saylng so
lo get him off the place. Detty turned
her horse and galloped back to the
bouse Bhe fell that she wis in #o
condition to see Tom just at Lhut mo-
ment, and dismounting &l the door,
ran upsgtalrg to her room,

Meantime the overseer sought out
Ware In his ofce. Hls manner of
stating hls grievance wnas singular,
He begun by swearing at his employ-
er, He had been Insulted before all
the quarter—his roege fairly choked
him; he could not dpeak.

Tom selzed the opportunity
gwenr buck

"Sent you off the place, did she;
well, you'll have to eat crow. I'll do
all 1 enn. [ don't know what giris
were sver made for anvhow, damned
if 1 do'" he added.

to

Wil you sit down? she indicated
i ohiir, lle saated hlmsell and Hetty
put n safe digtance between them.
“Are you staying in the nelghborhood,
Mr. Carrington?” she asked, rather
unkindly,

“No, I'm not staying In the neigh-
borhood. When | left you, | made up
my mind I'd walt at New Madrid un-
tl I conld come on down here and
any | wus sorry.”

“And It's taken you all this time?”

Carrington regirded her serlously.

"l reckon | mugt have come for
maors time, Betty— Mlss Malroy.” In
spite of herself, Detty glowed under
the caressing humor of his tone,

“Roally—you must hiave echosen
poorly then when you selected New
Madrid. It couldn’t have been a good
place for your purpose."

“I think If I could have made up
my wikd Lo stay thore long cnough,
It would have answered," sald Car-
rington. “But when & down-river boat
tied up there vesterdny It was more
thun | could stand. You see there's
danger In a town llke New Madrid of
gettiug ton sorry. | thought we'd bet-
ter dlscusa this point—*

“Mayn't | show you Helle Plain?"
asked Hetty quivkly,

But Carrington shook his head,

“I don't eare anything about that,”
he said. “I didn't come here to see
HBelle Plain.™

“Theh you expect to remain in the
nelghborhood "

“I've glven up the river, and I'm
golng to get hold of some land.”

“Lnud?* sald Betty, with a rising
Inflection, -

“Yes, land.”

“1 thought you were a river-man?”

“I'm & river-man no longer. 1 am
golpg to be a planter now. But I'll
tell you why, and all about It some
other dny.” Then he held out his
hand. *“Good-by," he added.

“Are yvou going?—good-by, Mr. Car-
ringten,” and Hetty's fingers tingled
with his masterful clasp long alter he
had gone,

CHAPTER XI.

The Shooting-Match at Boggs'.

The judege’'s falth fu the reasonable-
ness of mankind baving recelved a
astngeering blow, there began a some-

“Are you the volice trom the tomb?™
inquired the judge, In a tone of play-
ful sarcnsm,

Cgarrington,
ward him.

“That's one for you, Mr. Pegloe!"
he sald.

“1 am charmed to meet & gentieman
whose spirit of appreciation shows
his familarity with a [lterary allu-
sion," eaild the judge, bowing.

“We aln't g0 dead an we look,” safd
Pegloe. “Just you keep on to Hoggs'
racetrack, stralght down the ronad,
and you'll find that out-—everybody's
there to the hoss.racing and shooting-
mateh. | reckon you've missed the
hoss-racing, but you'll be In time for
the shooting. Why ain't you thera
Mr. Carrington?”

“I'm golng now, Mr. Pegloe,’ an-
swered Carrington, as he followed the
judge, who, with Mabally and the boy,
had moved off.

“Better stop at
called after them.

But the judge had already formed
his decision. Horse-racing and shoot-
ing-matches were suggestive of that
progressive spirit, the abeence ot
which he had so much lamented at
the jail ralsing at Pleasantville, Mem-
phis was their objective polnt, but
Rogge' heciume a slde issue of im-
portance, They had galned the edgae
of the village when Carrington over-
took them. He stepped to Hannibal's
slde,

“Here, let me carry that long rifle,
son!" he sald, Hannibal looked up
into his face, and ylelded the plece
without & word, Carrington balanced
ft on his big palm. "l reckon It can
ghoot—these old guns are hard to
beat!" he observed,

“She’'s the closeést shooting rifle 1
ever sighted,” sald Hannibal prompt-
Iy.

Carrington laughed.

There was & rusty name-plate on
the stock of the old sporting ritle;
this enught Carrington’s eye.

“What's the name here? Obh, Tur
berville.”

The judge. a step or two in nd-
vance, wheeled in his tracks with a
startling suddenness.

“Whnat?" he faltered, and his face
was ashen,

amused, sauntered to-

Bogge'!" Pegloe

|

Hicks consented to eat crow only
after Mr. Ware had cursed and ca-
Joled him Into a better and more for-
giving frame ol mind,

Later, after Hicks had

made his

apology, the two men smoked a
Irtenaly pipe and discussed the situn
tlon, Tom polnted out that opposi-
tion wos useless, a losing game,

In (ko midst of her activities Hetty
occasionnlly found time o think ot
Nruca Carrington,  She was sure she
not wish to see him agnin! Hult
wlien three weeks had passed she be-
Ban te feel Incensed that he had not
appeared.  GLue thought of him with
hot cheeks and a quickening of the
heart. It wns anger,

Then one day when she had decid-
ed forever to banish all memory of
him from her mind, he presented him-
sell at Belle Pluin,

She was In her room just putting
the finlshing touches to an especially
satisfying tollet when her mald tapped
on the door and told her there was a
gentleman in the parlor who wished
to see her.

“Is It Mr. Norton?' asked Hetty.

“No, Mirs—he didn't give no name,
Miss."

When Detty entersd the parior a
moment later she saw her oaller
atanding with hils back turned toward
her us he gazed from one of the win

did

dows, but she Instantly recognized
those brond ehonlders, and the tine
polee of the shapely bhead that sur
mwounted them,

“Oh, Mr. Carrington—" and Hetty
stopped short, while bher face grew
rather piie  and  then corimesaned,
Then she advanced boldly and held

out a4 frigid hand, "1 didn't know—
§0 you are allve—you disappeared so
suddenly that night—"

“Yes, I'm allve,” he sald, and then
with o =mile, “but 1 fear betore vou
get through with me we'll both wisn
I wera not, Betty,

“Do you still bhate me, Betly—Miss
Mairoy-—is there anything | can say
or do that will make you forglve me?"

behavior as the result of ap RETeo-

How the Nearsighted Old Man
most Slept Himself to Death,
Never Eating.

Al-

It seems thet an old man with some
property had marrled an elderly lady
The lndy was g aprightly dame, execu
tive, lively and keen. The bridegroom
could not see more than ap lpch be-
yond his nose, and he was pretty hard
of hearing, too, 5o he depanded a good
deal on his wife, you uoderstand. He'd
witke up In the worning and wender i
It wasn't time to get up for breakfust
Bo bhe'd slide out of bed and look into
his wife's room. If she was up, he'd
begin dressing; If she was atill In the
bay, he'd go back and bave another
anp, Well, the lady got on to this habit
of his, She fixed up a dummy out of
bedclothes one morning just before
she went downstalrs, The old man
came Into the room an bour Iater,
squinted st the bed and sald, “Anona's
still aslemp,” and went right back to
‘e feathers After bhe aad wslept

He Depended on

He looked at her penitently.

what furtlve existence for himself,
for Solomon Mabully, and for the ber,
They kept to little [reguented byways,
and usually it was the early hours of
the morning, or the cool of late alter-
noons, when they took the road.

A certain hot afternoon brought
them into the shaded mnain street of
u straggling village. Near the door of
the prinetpal bullding, n frame wavern,
o mapn was seated, with his feet on
the horese-rack. ‘There was nu olliel
slgn of buman occupancy.

“How do you do, sir?’ sald the
judge, halting before this solltary in-
dividual whom he conjectured to be
the landlord “What's the name of
this bustling metropolis?’ continued
the judge, vocking his head on one
side

A8 he spoke, Bruce Carrington ap
penrred In the tavern door; phusing
there, he glanced curiously at the

.

She Inatnﬁuy Recognized the Broad Shoulders.

“Nothlong, | was reading the nama
here: It s vours, sir, | suppose?” sald
carrington.

“Ng, sir—-no; my name is Price—
Blocum Price! Turberville—Turber
ville—" he muttered thickly, staring
stupldly at Carrington,

“I's not A common name; you seem
to have heard It before?” sald the lat-
ter.

A spasm of paln passed over the
judge's faca.

“I-—I've heard 1t.
the rifle, you say?"

“Here on the stock, ves,”

The jndge took the gun and exaimn-
ined it In sllence.

"Where dld you get this rifle, Han-
uibal?" he nt length asked brokenly.

“1 fetehed it away from the Barony,
glr; Mr, Crenshaw sald | might have
ll."

The name 18 on

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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His Wi

is Wife
awhille he took another
Same business.

It was ten daye before he found out
how his wife had been fooling him,. He
blame near slept himself to death,
mennwhile, He never hpd A& meal and
he got wenker and weaker, but he
nover gel up. He didn’'t know It was
morning yet, And the old lady had
the time of her life; she had saved
§14.46 In groceries nlone,

Higglns, the driver of the ple wag:
on, told us this. And he swears It's
true, but we swear not at all.—Cleve
land Plain Dealer.

observatlion.

Yellow Jacketa Meld Steaple,

A contractor and three carpenfers
were  palnfully stung when they
climbed to the tcp of the First Bap
tiat church, in New Castle, Del, re
cently, 1o make repairs to the roofs.
Thousands of yellow jackets had made
thelr home In the belfry, and they re
sented the Intrusion and drove the
men to the ground. Ope of the men

made his way to the belfry and with
tar paper closed all exita by which the
{nsects could escnpe. Then he placed
four sulphur candles under the cupola
and lighted them. After the candles
had burned ovt enough dend Ipnsects
were found to fill & peach basket 1o
overflowing, and the carpenters then
resumed work on the church roof.
Seven Pounds of Toothache.

A Kkeeper, who was attracted the
other day by trumpetings and loud
roarings from the elephant cnge In a
menagerie nt Woodbridge, England,
found one of the elephants In wun
agony of toothache. He was unable
to relleve It, and Inter bheard a thud
on the floor. It was found that the
elephant had cast a tooth welghing,
it 18 stated, about seven pounds.

Trouble Forecast.

“My wife says women ought to
vote,” sald Mr. Meokton,

“Well, have you any objection?"

“No. But there's going to be a ter
rible row If the women of our com
munity get the vote and then uy Lo

vote for mnybody except her'

The Old-Time Barber.

Old-time barbers haa to display
more variety than thelr successors A
work published In 1592 describes a
barber's greeting to a customer: *Slr,
will you have your halr cut after the
Itallan mannper, short and round and
then frounst with the curllng Irons to
make it look llke a bhalf moon in a
mist, or llke a Spaniard, long at the
ears and curled llke the two ends of
an aold perlwlg, or will you be Freuch
ifled
shoulders? The English cut is base,
and gentlemen scorn it} novelty ia
dainty. Speak the word, sir, my ecls-
sors are ready to execute your wors
ship's will”

Sport of the Antipodes,

A favorite sport in New Zealand, as
also In Australin and Tasmania *a
competition Iin wood chopping and
pawing; and In these contests, which
attract a great deal of Interest, the
championships are always won through
e use of American toocls, In fact
the expert woodsman working for a
prize would never thiok of using any
other kiud of wols,
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THE QENTAUN COMPANY, MEW YOSK OITY.

What Difference Did It Make?

Walking behind some colored girls,
homeward bound from school, In &
Missourl town once upon a time, a
vigitor overheard the following un-
blushing and glggling, rich-voloed and
sparkling-eyed assertion of Individu-
ality from one of them: “Yeh, she
kep' me in, but I don’ know inny mo’
‘bout Caesar now 'n I did befo' han’,
An' ef -gshe kep' me in twel Gabriel
blows his horn [ wudden know an’ 1
wudden care, What diffunce it make
to me whut ol' man Caesar done away
yandeh befo’' de waw!"—FEvening Post.

Chamola Rag Enough for Two.

An upper grade teacher in one of
the Kansas City schools was cleaning
the bhlackhoard with a large pleca of
chamols.

“My, but you use a large chamols!”
laughingly remarked another teacher.

"Yes, and it's large enough for two.
Use it whenever yqu need it."”

“Oh, you don’t think I have that
much cheek?* B

Astonishing Experience.

The whale, after parting with Jo-
nah, was gazing after his retreating
form.

“If any one had told me,” murmured
the great mammal, bitterly, “that 1
would find & man ready to jump down
my throat, 1 never would have swal-
lowed it whole”

A aplendid and highly recommended
remedy for tired, weak, inflamed eyes,
and granulated cyelids, is Paxtine An-
tiseptic, nt drugglsts, 26¢ a box or sent
postpald on receipt of price by The
Puxton Tollet Co., Boston, Mass.

That things are not half go {1l with
me and you as they might have been
is hall owning to the number who
lived faithfully a hidden life and rest
in unvisited tombs.-—~George Ellot,

A Jealous woman enables his

| Batanle majesty to take a vacation

now and then.

Mrs, Winslow's Boothlug Syrup for Obildren
tecthing, softens the gums, reduces Inflammae
tlon, allays pain, cures wind colle, 25¢ a bottle.

Every time a girl seea o handsome
young man she wonders whose sweet-
heart he ls.

Garfleld Tea purifies the blood and clears
the complexion. Drink before retiring.

And many a sober young man turns
out to b-e A gay old boy.

Awful,

The president of the university had
dark circles under his eyes. His cheek
was pallld; hls lipe were trembling;
he wore a haunted expression, Every
now and then he turned and glanced
apprehensively behind him,

“You look 111, sald his wife. “What
Is wrong, dear?"

“Nothing much,” he replled. “But—
I—1 had a fearful dream last night,
and I feel this morning as if—as if I
—" He hesitated and stammered. It
was evident that his nervous system
wase shattered,

“What was the dream?” asked his
wife,

“l—=Il—dreamed the trustees requir-
ed that—that I should—that 1 should
pass the freshman examination for—
admission!” sighed the president.—e
Youth's Companion,

Man's Usefulness.

Mrs, Edward R. Hewlitt, president of
the Woman's Municipal league, was
dlscussing In New York the movement
for cleaner streets, '

“Now that women have gone in for
cleaner streets,” she sald, “we'll prob-
ably get them. Don't mistrust woms
an's Influence, It I8 everywhere at
work."”

Then, with a emlle, Mrs. Hewitt ut-
tered this eplgram on her sex's be-
halr:

“Few are the men who would have
reached the top of the ladder if thelr
wives hadn't steadlied It for them."

When _Yaur Eyes Need Care

Try Murine Eye Remedy., No Smarting—Fesls
Fine—Acta Quiokiy. ry It for Red, Wealk,
Watery Eyes and Granulnted Eyellds. Iluse
trated Book in each Package., Murine ls
eampounded by our Ocullsts —not a *Patent Mad-
leine'—hut used In successful Physlcinns’ Prace
goos for many {anrm Now dedlieated to the Fube
ur' and sold by Droggists at 35 and per Bottis,

urine Eye Halve In Aseptle Tubes, und bo.

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago

Pleasant Feature of Winter.

There 8 this cheerful fact about
winter: Nobody makes any money by
sturting a report that the crops have
been ruined.—St, Louls Times.

Here's consolation for the married
man: When the suffragettes galn
their point, and an electlon doesn't
go his way, he can blame it on his
wife,

Quality —quantity — is something to con-
#lder In purchasing a remedy for constipa-
tlon or as & laxative. How about Garfleld Teat

Fallure is always spolled by sue-
CeHs.
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" A vanished thirst—a cool body and a refreshed one; the [
surc way—the only way is via a glass or bottle of

Ideally deliclous—pure as purity—crisp and sparkiing =s

ree Our bookist, miling of ComsCola
thh-'h-c‘np.hlmm

Demand tbe Genulos ss made by
THE COCA-COLA CO., ATLANTA, GA, o

e
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st---Save Your Hay

Tents of all
sizes for
rent

Those who use stack covers say that they more than save thelr cost ncw“und they

will last five or six years with reasonable care. Canyou mabsmoney faster?

¢ glve below,

prices on some slzes and grade covers, and we make all sizes at prices in proportion.
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Send us the amount for cover selected, and we willship within 2 days after receipt of order.
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